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useful Like all the other Herries he thought
there was no other family in England so fine
and so grand, but he quarrelled with individual
members of it. He had not, for instance, spoken
to either Carey or Maria Rockage for years until
to-day. This cleavage was the result of the burst-
ing of a damaged water-pipe upon him in the
middle of a winter night when he was staying
at Grosset. He complained that the Rockages
thought it an honour to receive the contents
of a burst water-pipe at any time, in any place,
were it a Grosset water-pipe. He liked to stay
with other Herries in the country. Visits saved
expense. At once, however, on hearing of the
family crisis, he had offered his rooms in Berkeley
Square as an unprejudiced meeting-place. The
Ball had not, as Christabel had feared, been the
subject of any general scandal. It had in fact, in
the outside world, made absolutely no mark what-
ever, but among the Herries themselves the effect
had been terrific.

Judith, looking now at the various Herries
seated in the fine brocaded chairs round Mon-
tague's panelled room, saw, from the barely con-
cealed sentiments of pleasure in the various faces,
that here at last was the family battle for which
they had all for long been aching.

Carey Rockage, as someone outside the dispute
and the titled head of the family, was in charge
of the conference, and delighted he was. It had
been no easy matter for the Rockages, economic-
ally, to be compelled to stay in London an addi-
tional week, but their rooms in the Mews were